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Fhc AulftfctH superset Night reared Into the western Stifle shy as the huge, 
red n re hall diai whs the sun began £llp>p>!iig qulchty below the horizon Tin? 
sirperjeLs had refueled tram thdr supply has* on the island of Guam and were 
tiO(W ready lo continue patrol Lug, "Tills continuous j ml ruling, was necessary to 
prevent the evil necepLicons from carrying out their deadly aim si the destruction 
of the AuloboU the occupation or llarih. and rhe conquest aFthe Universe! 

5kyffre r rhe Autobot flight leader, ordered Hie either superfets tu test-lire their 
wetipons. Once that was done, things settled Into a peaceful routine patrol. 













However. Sti the uesierii sky. Sky warp, the sneaky Deception warrior, had 
plans to interrupt that peaceful patrol lie and two oilier Deceplicctn warriors 
came hurtling out of ihc setting sun in a surprise attack, blasting tlie Autnbois 
with null-rays and machine-gun fire. Then, before Ihe Autobots could react they 
broke off Ihe action and streaked away lu the east. 

Sky fire immediately turned cast and gave chase- 












In Ihe dimness ol the Autobol 
command tenter, there Was 
puzzled reaction to the strange 
Deception beltavior, The glowing, 
green monitor screens that had 
been following the battle totd 
OpUmus Prime, the noble and 
tearless Autobot leader, luhtii was 
happening, bid not why It was 
happening* 

Prowl. Optimum Primes right* 
hand robot. wasjusl as confused 
as tie pointed out,'The Deceptions 
have fired their engines' after 
burners. Shall I order Sky fire 
to do the same and continue 
the chase?" 

Optlmus Prime thought for a 
moment, then replied, "tto. Prowl. 
Let them go Fuel is too precious 
for ns to burn it up on a useless 
chase. We need lo figure out what 
the Deceptions are up to first, 
or we might be drawn into a trap 
or sonic sort/ 

'"Well, (tiered one thing we know 
for certain* Prowl continued. 

"'This pattern of attacking and 
then running Es becoming a 
common occurrence In countries 
bordering on the Pacific Ocean. 
What could be the DcceptIcons' 
masoning?" 
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The following tiny, the Deceptions anr.v again sh urk an Aulobot patrol In their 
usual confusing fashion, this time southeast of hie Pacific Island of Sumatra, 

Led by tine warrior Star scream, fire Deceptions blew two Autobol superjets out 
of the sky, then turned tall and disappeared Into the western Foothills of the; 
Himalaya Mountains. The Antnbnts look off in hot pursuit- 







Although these strange actions held no reason for the Auloboi-s. they had a 
clear purpose for the Deceptions-to keep prying Alitobot eyes away from ibe 
island of Burn. Anyone flying quickly over Buru would see nothing mure than a 
tropical. rain-forest covered dot In the southwestern Pacific Ocean. Anyone could 
ny over it a hundred times and never give it a second glance. Bui the 
Deceptions were taking no chances uf anyone coining I be re even once P for 
Buru was a gold mine, or perhaps more accurately, AH oil mlnet 



















For Hie Dixepiicon.^ the 
accidental discovery or an oil 
Supply on Burn was <■ (jrcal 
boost to their evil! plans, and 
the tact that the oil was 
especially pure and pie 11 Li In I 
thrilled the Deceptions beyond 

their wildest I may;! nation. 
Because Ihat fuel meant life to 
the Deceptions* because It 
meant more ware and more 
conquests Uw Deceptions had 
eagerly hacked out a mining 
camp En the steaming green 
jungle that covered the island. 

It had been a dangerous and 
difriailijtjb-one dial had been 
assigned lo those Deceptions 
most able lo stand the jungle's 
dirt and smells....It had been 
assigned to the Insecticons! 

It was line InsecLkntts who 
had defeated the local natives 
and turned them Into slaves. ]| 
was the InsectJtons who had 
set up the oil mining operation 
on Burn. As the mines pumped 
oil to the surface, they were 
pumping new Hie into the 
Deception plans to conquer 
Ihe UnKereel 
















































Like any mining town in such a faraway [neat km, the erne on Guru was. 
a rouyli and dangerous place. Hc\vever r activity flowed peacefully and without 
Interruption, because (he Insectlcon guards, led by Venom, were always on 
palrnl to inahc certain of it. All the work was carried out by the island natives 
and any shay Autobots lhal had been captured by the IJcceptIcons, 













On Hie surface the workers appeared to be normal and content as they 
went about Ihdr work. However, on doscr Inspection. It Was clear dial 
||"k:j hui\ Jjek.ii i turned Into /ambkHJke creatures. Thej earned out orders 
without question, because I heir willpower and resistance had been 
crushed-paralyzed by the poisonous flukl Injected into them by Insect Jeon 
stinger. H was a flukl so powerful that El turned both humans and 
Autobots Into powerless slaves. 














Meanwhile, at (he Deception 
underground weapons development 
center Megatron, the evil DCCcpticon 
leader was Inspecting the results uf his 
advanced engines ring-a monstrous 
seif-coniaimed oil driller and transporter. 

Soin id wave. ] 5 is aide, was pll tiled at 
the leaves and branches mounted on 
top of lhe transporter, IVhal's all that 
jungle stuff on top of l\ for, master?" 
Soundwave: asked. 

Mega iron snarled liaeK, "You: tape- 
rillecf nitwit! That's taniouflager 
"What for?" 

’Because we're going to Kurut Hie oil 
Isn't being produced fast enough! I want 
more oil.. . novel I want it so I can crush 
Opt I mu s Prime and the Autobots once 
and for rilir 














While Kegfttrai was planning his mission to ftyru, Opilmus Pirlmc was watting 
31 the Aulobot base lor word from his stunt, liumblebee r The speedy scout had 
been out on a long-range patrol in Ihc southwestern Padflc tic was now days 
overdue back at base. 

Prowl had been monitoring, lire radio for ddys. with no word, Dow. as He 
removed his headset, lie shook his lead at Optlmus Prime and reported, 

"StiiJ nothing chief.” 

And there would he no word either Pw Bumblebee find been captured and 
was now a slave of the insect icons! 


























As the huge Dccc|jlicoji oil drllter .it id Iraiisporter 
drektl over Burn, ^qiiKlwHve reed veil ah urgent 
message From I tie Island. Jumping up quickly, tie 
.inncminre-f] lo MegatrorL “Venom has refused to 
pump the oil any raster! Me says it's Impossible E' 
















Mcgatron flew [rtto a 
rage. "That miserable 
hiseclEtonE How dare he 
challenge my author LEyl 
I'm Megatron, after all! 
Hiylily leader of Lhe 
Decepi Icons and 
the Insectlconsl"' 
























Ohcc the l run shorter ted Untied tiftd wta safety camouflaged 
h Hie jungle. Venom came on board and fated SiegatTon bn 
the command deck. 

Seeing the deadly glitre In die Insectkon lender's c>es, 
Method whispered to Soundwave* You lalK to him. You seem 
to have a way with Insects, What's wrong with him. anyway?' 
"HftS sdspkkrtHs. master” Soundwave whispered 
bach, never hiking Min eyes off Venom. w1» continued 
Ig stare at them, “He probably thinks you want Id tak 
jway his command. l don't think he's loo trappy with 
Uw Idea of you using this machine either,'' 

"lie Isn't Isn't he?“ Negairon nay ted, 
raising Itis voice- "Well, IYii the leader 
here, and rit decide What, 
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Negation was suddenly Interrupted 
by the ringing Of the emergency alarm. 
Indicting an urgent message coming In, 
Soundwave switched on the monitor, 
then shouted- " Look muster! kh 
pptlmus Pr ime and FrowII They're 
overhead, approaching the 
IsUncfl Should we blast them 
uut or the shyV J 
-tW Negation answered 
with an evil grin, '‘Let them 
come on In.,.,Venom: can 
put (hem to work 
hsf Hal llatt 
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Tim Bum mining, camp appeared normal lo Optimum Prime and Prowl as 
they landed In a jungle clearing. There were m InaectkOns, .no DecepUcon 
machinery,.. no Autofrot slaves, .\mly native workers busily going about Miplr 
work. II looked no differed than other oJI ruining camps Optlmus FTSme Ijfid 
se^n around the Earth, ^ / J? 


The two brave Autobots entered tlic camp cautiously. All was not right, or 
course, and Prowl s sixth sense lold him so before either lie or Oplirnus Prime 
really saw lb 

’This place smells of Decepticon evil to me, chief. 1 feel li In my rivets so 
strongly. I'd almost be willing to bet Mctjalron himself Isn't too far off," 

'You have an uncanny sense, FrowL but Optlmus Prime stopped, then 


















pointing to one ol the workers, he whispered Lo FranA "Say, did you see the eyes 
on that man?...And Ibat one too?" 

It's the work of the Insectlconsr Prtjwl hollered, ‘"tt^ the fluid from their 
dtr^diy stingers. These people are all staves! And look I Bumblebee b toot 
With that, the Insect icon warriors broke cover, using their elect rlcblasiers and 
cannons to launch an attack adalnst the iwo Anintwts. 





























In the control room on (he oil 
transporter, Negation roared 
with amusement as he wdtcheri 
Optimum Prime and Frctw I 
trying lo beat hack tire 
jitSCCticQn attack ’’Hot Mai Mai 
Slot only does OptLmus Prime 
liave to bailie the litseoLkons, 
but lie'll also liiivi: to deal with 
Venoms anyer over anyone 
meddling In- hts mining 
operations!" 

"That should keep him busy 




Tor a while, master," Stiutldwc 
added, hying to imitate 
Megalion's evil grin. "Should we 
join In now, master, oi wail until 
IIk Aulobots have been 

wr&kened'i*" 

"Mol yet" Megafcxm said, 
turning to the controls. "There* 
plenty d time and opportunity 
to crush the great OpUmus 
Prime, Right now. I want more 
oik...more and more. Once that 
fuel Is mine* we will destroy the 
Aulobots.., totally I Hal Hal liar 

The huge turbine fans on the 
transporter began to turn, 
slowly il first, as the engines 
bursl Into life. They soon 
picked up speed rotaitng taster 
and faster aii kill ihe all 
transporter lifted and hovered 
mcr [he Jungle. 







































rhe noise of ilic- transporter was tremendous as ii plowed into the thick jungle 
tind disappeared, becoming part of that very jungle through Its earnout luge- 
On the command deck, Megatron ordered. ’Drillsi Drills nowI“ 

Soundwave passed the button activating line gtanl laser-borers. In moments, 
they were punching their way into Ihe forest floor, seeking Ihe reservoir of oil 
below ihe surface. 

Meanwhile, back at Ihe mining camp. Prowl told Optimum Prime urgently 
“Chief, we Can't hold our position here much longer. Wl*al should we do?" 

"Ikrii'i worry, Prowl. I planned Tor an emergency like this. I realized wc were 
going lo search a jungle area, so I came prepared wllh backup forces*,,and 
here they are nowl' 1 Opllmus Pr ime pointed up to tiie sky. 

"The Dinoboisr Prowl ^claimed with relief. 

















The DlnoboU swept In 
low and slow, joining the 
battle and blasting, the 
Insecticons with missiles 
and thermal bombs. 

Once l hey landed, the 
Dinubots tossed aside 
the Insect Icon s with 
nicks or their armored 
tails, then crushed them 
underfoot. 

As the Jnscciitons. were 
yuiny down to defeat. 
Prowl noticed a heat 
sensor readout on his 
portable scanner, lie 
called to Qptimus Prime. 
"Look, chief I Only 
lug bint; fans would be 
producing such he.it... 
turbine Tans from an oil 
transporter" 

Optimus Prime 
nodded. ’That means 
Megalron Is nearby. Well 
lake care ol‘ him first, 
tlien see about rescuing 
Bumblebee." 















Meanwhile, on board ilw imi^porttr. 

Matron was concerned only for his own 
■selfish desire Tor all. "Men el Moiet Morel" 
he sl^utcd to Soundwave. 

■’(Jul. master we're overloaded altcadyr 
Soundwave cried In alarm. "Ttve turbines are 
strainEng to f\irely keep us airborne nov4" 

"Stop your Whining, you cassette-stuffed 

iwcrpr 

"Look. master!'* Soundwave screamed, 
pulnliny at the monitor. “ Dinobotsl AndOptlmus 1 
fYEinel They 're attacking usl The Inscctlcons 
have been overrunr 


\\ that moment* the transporter sank Into Ihf mud* The fans clogged, I hen 
slopped as the engines ground to a hall and exploded Into Marne*. 

"I lurry into the mole escape pod. master!* Soundwave cried urgently. 

'Tit finish you yel. Optimus F'rime! I'll return and finish you yell" Plqyalrnn 
roared, as the mote escape pod disappeared hcnrdlh the surface into the oily 


ooze. 

Ant] Ihn: bailie continues-.- 
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